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ALL RIGHT, THORPE, 
LET'S GO BACK TO 
THE BEGINNING." 


“I'VE BEEN OVER 
THIS A DOZEN 
TIMES ALREADY-* 


"AND WE MAY 
GO OVER IT A 
DOZEN MORE. 


"NOW, TWO YEARS AGO, YOU WERE 
REPORTED K.I.A. IN EASTERN AFRICA. 
THIRTEEN PAYS AGO YOU SHOW UP 
WANDERING OUTSIDE OF CADIZ, 
CALIFORNIA, CLAIMING YOU HAD 
BEEN KIDNAPPED BY SPACE ALIENS— 


"TELL ME 
ABOUT IT . 1 


"LIKE I TOLD THE OTHER 
GUYS, MY SOUAD RAN 
INTO THESE BASTARDS-" 


"RIGHT. YOU 
GONNA LET 
ME TELL IT?" 


'AT FIRST WE DIDN'T KNOW WHO WE WERE FIGHTING. HALF 
THE TIME WE COULDN'T EVEN SEE THEM-THEY HAD SOME 
KIND OF PERSONAL CLOAKING SYSTEMS..." 


SO YOU'RE FAMILIAR WITH 
THEIR TECHNOLOGY?" 


"HELL, NO! THEY KEPT ME 
LOCKED IN A DARKENED CELL 
MOST OF THE TIME. DO YOU WANT 
ME TO TELL MY STORY, OR-" 


”Wi£> 

^ \ "THE SPACE 
ALIENS." 
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"WHAT PLANET 
ARE THEY FROM?" 


"Hub? HOW THE 
HELL SHOULD 
J KNOW?! 


"THEY'RE ALIENS. 
THEY CAME FROM 
AN ALIEN PLANET! 


JUDGING FROM THE 
CONDITIONS IN MY CELL, 
I'D SAY THEY WERE FROM 
SOMEPLACE HOT AND 
SMELLY. DOES THAT 
NARROW IT DOWN 
FOR YOU, GENIUS? 





"LOOK, HERE'S 
EVERYTHING YOU 
NEED TO KNOW- 


"THESE GUYS ARE 
BADASSES. THEY TOOK 
OUT ALL OF MY MEN— 
KILLED EVERY LIVING 
THING THAT CROSSED 
THEIR PATH. 


"I GOT THE IMPRESSION 
THAT THEIR WHOLE SOCIETY 


WAS BASED ON KILLING 
AND CONQUERING. 
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"THEY SOT WEAPONS AND 
TECHNOLOGY THAT OUT¬ 
CLASS ANYTHIN© WE SOT 
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ALL BIRPS/ 
REQUEST SUPPORT! 
REPErtT—Wf ARE 
ORDER ATTACK! 







































COME IN 
HARD! COME 
IN HARD! 


COPY THAT. 
STAND 8V. 


Oh, 

JESUS--HURR\ 


TARGET 

LOCKED. 




























































































SCREW 

YOU ALL! I'VE 
TOLD YOU ALL 
1 KNOW— 


-MV IF 
YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE ME, 
YOU CM GO 
TO HELL! 


WE'RE 

DAMN LUCKY 
WE HAVE 
EVEN THIS 
MUCH. 


HIS FILE WAS ^ 
' ARCHIVED AS "BEYOND 
TOP SECRET," SO SOMEBODY 
BELIEVED WHAT HE HAD TO SAY. 
THERE'S NO INDICATION, HOWEVER, 
THAT THERE WERE ANY OTHER 
k CONTACTS WITH YOUR > 
V. "KILLERS." 


UNTIL 

THE MINERS 
RAN INTO 
THEM ON 
CAPARIS 
VII. 


We 


YE'RE THIRTEEN WEENS OUT FROM 
BELLATRIX, ABOARD THE TARAWA, 
A COLONIAL MARINE FRIGATE. 
TWO DAYS OUT OF HYPERSLEEP, 
COLONEL RAST FINALLY LAYS ALL 
OF HIS CARDS ON THE TABLE. 


HE'S NOT HOLDING MUCH. 
JUST A SCRATCHY, TWO- 
HUNDRED-YEAR-OLD VID 
THAT SOME POOR TECH 
PROBABL Y SPENT MONTHS 
RESURRECTING. 


THE GUY'S 
NAME WAS THORPE— 
WORKED AS A MERC 
BACK BEFORE THE 
PACIFICATION OF THE 
AFRICAN STATES. 


AND THE 
CRUISER WE SENT 
TO INVESTIGATE 
DISAPPEARED. 


THIS IS NEW INFORMATION, 
AND J CAN SEE IT PAINS 
RAST TO REVEAL IT. 



































































"THERE WAS TALK OF MOUNTING 
ft RESCUE MISSION, BUT THE THINK- 
BOYS OUASHEP THftT IPEft. THEY 
WflNTEP TO KNOW MORE ABOUT 
WHAT WE WERE UP AGAINST. THEY 
UNEARTHED THORPE'S STATEMENT AND--" 




















































-THEN SOMEBODY 
THOUGHT OF MHCHIKO 
^ NOGUCHI. y 


^ I TOLD YOU, \ 
I CAN'T PROMISE 
ANYTHING. I AGREED 
TO COME ALONG ON 
YOUR WILD-GOOSE 
CHASE OUT OF MY 
OWN MISGUIDED 
. SENSE OF , 
V HONOR... yC 


r ...BUT WHEN- 
IF-- WE FIND MY 
OLD HUNTING 
PARTNERS, THERE'S 
NO TELLING WHAT 
. WILL HAPPEN. . 



UNDERSTOOD. ^ 
I'M NOT HOLDING YOU TO 
ANYTHING. THE BRASS FIGURES 
IT'S WORTH A TRY, AND I GO 
^ WHERE I'M TOLD. 


BUT ONE 
MORE THING 
CAME UP IN 
THORPE'S 
. FILE... , 


V ...IT SEEMS > 
THAT YOUR 
"KILLERS" HAVE A 
PRETTY EFFECTIVE 
JAMMING DEVICE. 

THORPE 
, MENTIONED 
kS. IT- >> 


































































EXPLANATION, 
PRIVATE. NOW! 


IT'S HIM! HE 
SAID MY STEW WAS 
BLflNV-^m IT NEEDED 
MORE "HIGH NOTES," 
WHATEVER THE HELL 
THAT MEANS. ^ 


HE'S RIGHT. 
THAT SWILL YOU 
SERVE IS SO FLAT 
YOU COULD SKATE 
ON IT. 


I WANT TO 
SEE ALL ENLISTED 
PERSONNEL ON THE 
HANGAR DECK IN 
TWO MINUTES! 
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I QET THAT 

YOU MARINES DON'T TAKE 
TO WORKING WITH CIVILIANS. 
AND I WOULD WAGER THEY 
DON'T LIKE WORKING WITH 
. YOU, EITHER. 


AND I JUST ^ 
WANT TO MAKE IT 
PERFECTLY CLEAR THAT 
I DON'T GIVE A RAT'S 
ASS WHAT ANY OF 
. YOU LIKES! ^ 


y AS LONG AS ^ 
r YOU'RE ON THIS SHIP, > 
YOU MU COOPERATE, AND 
YOU WILL KEEP OUR MISSION 
FIRST AND FOREMOST IN YOUR 
MINDS. NOW, SINCE NONE OF 
YOU CAN POSSIBLY HAVE A 
QUESTION ABOUT THAT, I 
WANT YOU TO TURN YOUR . 
k ATTENTION TO MS. A 
NOGUCHI. 


THANK YOU, 
COLONEL. 


IF WE'RE GOING TO ^ 
DO THIS-COMPLETE EVEN 
THIS STAGE OF THE MISSION- 
YOU NEED TO FORGET YOUR 
TRAINING. AT LEAST FOR 
s. A WHILE. ^4 


...THAT 

ATTITUDE WILL 
MAKE YOU A 
TARGET. 


' THE CORPS \ 

TEACHES YOU THAT Vs.Vfci®’—; 
AGGRESSION CARRIES 
THE DAY-WINS THE 1 111 ^ 

s. FIGHT. WELL, WHERE 

, WE'RE GOING...WITH 
4 THE "PEOPLE" WE'RE 
V GOING TO MEET... 




















































































T I'M NOT > 
SAYING THIS TO 
SCARE YOU, THOUGH 
IT SHOULP. I'M TRYING 
TO KEEP YOU ALIVE 
k LONG ENOUGH . 
>v FOR" ^ 


7^ Aw, C'MON, X 
LADY! YOU PUT US IN 
FRONT OF THE BAD GUYS, 
AND WE MOW 'EM DOWN. 
HOW HARP CAN IT BE? HELL, 
SERED/t HERE WENT TOE-TO 
TOE WITH THE BUGS AND 
v CAME OUT THE OTHER 
V SIDE! A 


I KNOW YOU'VE 
PROBABLY HEARD ABOUT 
BUG FIGHTS. THE COLONEL 
TELLS ME THAT ONE OF YOU 
EVEN HAS EXPERIENCE FACING 
THEM. THAT'S GREAT. 


Wr -THESE ^ 

r GUYS FEED 
OFF THAT CRAP. THE 
FIRST SIGN YOU GIVE 
THEM THAT YOU THINK YOU 
COULD TAKE THEM, YOUR 
SKULL'S GOING ON THE 
k WALL ABOVE THEIR . 
^ MANTEL. _ 4 


r FOR NOW YOU ' 

NEED TO UNDERSTAND THAT 
COMING OFF AS THE BIGGEST 
AND THE TOUGHEST DOESN'T PLAY 
WHEN YOU'RE UP AGAINST SOMEBODY 
WHO'S BIGGER AND TOUGHER. 

. MAKE NO MISTAKE— 


” BUT THE 
PULSE RIFLES AND 
SMART GUNS WILL COME 
LATER-ASSUMING WE 
. GET THAT FAR. . 





























































r LOOK, I BELIEVE >, 
YOU'RE ALL CAPABLE 
AMP WILLING. BUT YOU'RE 
MOT TRAINED FOR WHAT WE'RE 
GOING INTO, AMP THIS IS NO 
PLACE TO TRY TEACHING YOU 
THE FINER POINTS OF 
^ WOODCRAFT. A 


r ALL I'M ASKING ^ 
IS THAT YOU EXERCISE 
RESTRAINT, AND LET MY 
TEAM TAKE THE LEAD. AT 
LEAST UNTIL WE KNOW 
WHAT WE'RE UP 
AGAINST. A 












































































r WE'VE ^ 

DETECTED AN 
ANOMALOUS MASS, 
APPROXIMATELY FORTY 
THOUSAND TONS, 

IN THE SOUTHERN 
k HEMISPHERE. . 



WON'T IT 

PROVOKE AN ATTACK 
IF WE SHOW UP 
UNANNOUNCED? 



^ CORPORAL ' 
GARMAN AND ELLIS 
HAD AN IDEA ABOUT 
THAT. THERE'S NO WAY TO 
ESTABLISH VOCAL CONTACT 
WITH THE HUNTERS, 

BUT- ^ 


WE THOUGHT 
BY USING A FEW OF THE 
SHIP'S NIGHTBREAKER FLARES, 
WE COULD SEND A VISUAL 
MESSAGE. IT'S ALMOST DAWN 
WHERE THEY ARE... 

































































































^ BE CAREFUL, n 

MACHIKO. THERE'S NO 
GUARANTEE THEY'LL HONOR 
YOUR PAST RELATIONSHIP 
WITH THEM, EVEN IF WE 
V PO FINP THEM. A 


WE'LL FINP 
OUT SOON 
ENOUGH... 


WM 
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A AS WE x 

PISCUSSEP--MY 
TEAM TAKES THE LEAP 
NOBOPY FIRES A 
WEAPON UNLESS 
MY GUYS SHOOT 
V FIRST. < 


HEAR THAT 
GUYS? NOBOPY 
SHOOTS. 


ox- 
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